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Pet. Oh ho intrtace her, nay then (lie muft needcscoiRe, 
Her. I am artrai t (ir, doe what you can 
Enter Bioniello . 

Yours will not beincrcatcd: N 'W where’s my wife? 

Bion. She (ayes, you haae fome goodly left in hand, 

She will not come .• (he bi-Jsyou come to her, 

'Petr. Work and worfe (he will not come; 

Oh viId,incollerable, nottobeindur’d : 

Sirra Grumio , goe. to your Miftris, 

Say I command her come to me. £ y ^ 

Hor. Iknowhet anlwere. 

Pet. What? 

Hor. She will not. 

Petr. The fouler fortune mine, and there an end. 

Enter Katerina. 

Bap. Now by my hollidam here comes Katerina. 

Kat, What is your will fir, that you fend forme.? 

Petr. Whereisyour filter, and Horten/iesviiic ? 

Kate. They fit conferring by the Parler fire. 

Petr. Goe fetch themhither, if they denie tocome^ 

Swinge me them foundly forth vneo their husbands : 

Away I fay, and bring them hither ftraight. 

Luc . Here is a wonder, if you taike ofa wonder. 

Hor. And fo it is : I wonder what it beads 
Petr. Marrie peace it boads. and loue, and quiet life. 

An awfull rule,and right fupremacie : 

And to be (here, what not, that’s fweete and happie. 

'Bap. Now iaire befall thee good petrachto ; 

The wager thou haft won, and T will addc 
Vnto their Ioffes twentie thoufand crowncs. 

Another dowric to another daughter, 

For ftieis chang’d as fiieludneuer bin. •;< r ' : i . i 
Petr. Nay, T will win my wager better yet, 

And (hew more figne of her obedience, 
fler new built yerpie and obedience. 

£nter Kate, Bianca, and T-Viddew. 

ace-wherc/he comes, and brings your froward W iUCS; •* /. 

Asprifqnerstslaer womanlie perfwafion : . kv 

Kauw 
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Katerine , that Cap of yours becomes you riot* 

Cffwith that bable, threw it vnder foote. 

Jvid. Lord-let me neuer hauea caufe to figh, 

T ill I be brought to fuch a fillic palfe. 

Bian. Fie what a fooiillidutie call you this? 

Lac. I would your dutie were as f oolilh too : 

T he wif dome of your dude faire Bianca , 

Hath coll me fiue hundred crownes fince fupper time, 

Bian. The more fooleyoufor laying on my dutie. 

Pet. Katherine^ charge thee tell thefc head-llrong women,' 
what dutie they doe owe their Lords and husbands; 

Wid. Come, come, your mocking : we will haueno selling. 
Pet. Come 6n I fay , and firft begin with her, 
tvid. She (hall not. 

Pet. I faylhefl^ 11, and firft begin with her. „ 

Kate. FiejfiejVnkhic chatthreatnitTg vnkind brow, 

And dart not Icornetuil glances from thole eies, 

To wound thy Lord, thy King, chy Gouernour. 

It blots thy beautie, asfrofts doc-bite the Meades, 

Confounds thy fame, as whirkwindes (bake faire budd% *• 

Andin no ferifceis meek or amiable. 

A woman mow’-d, 1 is-likeadbuntsine troubled, 

Muddie,ill fecrriihgtlVicke, bereft of beautie. 

And while- it is fer nerrelo dr'ie-or tHijSHe- 
IV i 11 daigne to fip or touch one drop of it. 

Thy husband is chy Lord: chy lik/ thy Keeper-, 1 - - 

1 hy head, thy ibuer^igne rene char caresfor thee,- 
And for thy maintenance-. Commits his bodie 
painfull labour, boch by lea and land : 
o watch the night, in (lor oes . the day in cold. 

Win’ll thou iy’ft warme at home, fecure and Cafe, 

And cranes no othertri mtc at rhy-hands, 

But lotic, fare lookes, and true obedience ; 

* °° payment for fo great a debt. 

Such dutie as the iubicbl owes the Prince, 

Euen fuch a woman oweehto her hu band : 

4r*d when (lie is froward, pceuifli, fallen, fower. 

And not obedient to his honeft will: 

Wiiat is (he but- atonic contending Rebel!.,-, 

And 
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